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About The Last Human Stories 


These are all of the stories of me. I am living in the apocalypse and I have 
made these stories. 


The Rascal 


This is where it all began. Flip the page to begin. 


Not So Rich In Bitcoins 


I am Lloviant Macintosh Hawrdwear. I am 17 years old, which is 
considered the minimum age to drive a car. I am one of the last humans in 
Australia (Not the Australia in Oceania. The Australia with Irealand by its 
side). I live in some of the Longbush ruins at a riparian forest with my 
brothers Clavoll and Lioviant. I remained a human bc most of the humans 
in Australia have undergone a transitional phase. I remained in the 
transitional phase like the other humans who inhabit the riparian forest I 
live in, making me a cyborg. The riparian forest, my home, is located 
somewhere in Japan, the state of the Australia I live in with the capital city 
of the country. In other words, the city-state/megacity of Japan. I am a 
rascal, a wild boy, a nightstalker. I am often reckless, punching Clavoll in 
the face. Being a nocturnal boy, I sleep at day. Not really that average. I 
sleep more than a bat. I often drink blue bubblegum-flavoured ice slushies 
and I often eat KOKA chicken-flavour noodles. I eat chunks of kegai (a 
metal which varies in colour, used in the industry of kegai communicators) 
and slices of chilli-spiced digimon-meat cake, a ethnic Australian pastry. I 
also eat prawns. My expression is cold, always fitting with what I became 
currently. Apart from that, I have emotions. Maybe my expressions 
corresponding to emotions are more extreme than you have. For example, if 
I am aggressive, I would close my left eye tight, or if I am shy, I would 
close my left eye and curl up. These expressions are that extreme because I 
rely more visually than words. Telepathy is also one of the advantages of 
not needing to talk. And another advantage of not needing to talk is exalted 
stealth. I can sneak in the riparian forest, being a B-2 of a human. Aside 
from that, I tell you an advantage that is really worth it. I am brainless, and I 
have something instead of my brain that makes me have a lot of knowledge 
aside from having low intelligence, and giving me telepathy. Totally 
awesome. And I have a body casing, which is, white plasteel armour that 
looks like a polo with a lack of sleeves which reminds me of an Apple 
Macintosh. I have liquid armour under the skin. And I am organless, owing 
to having a drip that overrides my need to eat, drink, breathe or sleep, 
making me able to hold my breath for a indefinite time whilst swimming in 
any water body, and surivive in space unprotected by a spacesuit. I have a 


mesoskeleton instead of muscles and I have cybernetic limbs that enable me 
to hold a sea cruiser and kill a ordinary human with a punch in the face. I 
have a core instead of my heart. I can float in space easily. I have a cyborg 
eye instead of my left eye, which can sense infrared and ultraviolet light. I 
tend to shift from full consciousness to semiconsciousness and back, lose 
consciousness and get fully conscious, and shift from semiconsciousness to 
unconsciousness and back. It proves that I am in a transitional state of 
consciousness, which others think I have a brain drain. Sometimes I am in 
the state of mind you are in. I have intelligence and memories, and I can 
think. Sometimes I am in a state of mind in which I am cold with a lack of 
intelligence, memories and I cannot think. However, my knowledge 
remains apart from the fact that this state of mind is also a state of 
semiconscousness. I have a varying personality. I am stern, scornful and 
aggressive while I am shy. I am badass contrasting from my ability to 
breathe ice. I am not only nanotech. I am also macrotech. I can teleport. 
And I have a helmet, goggles, and a pair of katana, and I could be G. I. Joe, 
like in Snake Eyes. After I introduced myself, I will tell you what I am 
doing currently. I ran in the riparian. I can see in the vast darkness of the 
night. Suddenly, I have an idea. I found a sign. The sign says in Australian. 
It means “Pay 1M Bitcoins for signal”. I thought hard about the purpose of 
the sign. I am not that rich so I went to another path. I found some of the 
boys nearby. “That is dope, morons!” said one boy my age. “Come on, dig 
up those cyberbills and get to the signal.” said another boy, also my age. 
They both laughed and went to the sign I saw. 


Kegai Communicators 


I felt selfish at them bc they earned bitcoins and payed for the signal. Not 
fair. I have found the sign first so they irritate me. I watched the boys more. 
The temperat ure is cold, although I drink ice slushies. “That dickbrain does 
not deserve the handsome amount of bitcoins I have. We have extra 
cryptocurrency, and these are called dogecoins.” said a boy of my age. I can 
eam cryptocurrency and pay with cryptocurrency via something I have 
instead of my brain, that thing I have told you before. I ran aggresively to 
somewhere in the midst of the riparian forest. “Wait. Is that it?” I said. I 
found a broken, old kegai communicator. I knelt at the kegai communicator 
and looked at something on it. It said “Ivcan”. So I found out that there 
might be a book published in 2014 called “About Vintage Kegai 
Communicators”. The kegai communicator I found would have its product 
information on the book. I remained having a body kegai communicator, a 
much newer kegai communicator. I stood up and looked back. I saw a 17- 
year-old boy. “What is your name?” I said. “Cuvan Debukoi.” he said. “I 
am Lloviant Hawrdwear.” I said. “Lloviant, 3 months ago, I found a boy 
with a scarf covering his mouth and a grey hoodie named Subaru Buko. I 
looked at Subaru and I looked shy, but Subaru really made me shy because 
he is a pirate. He mentally sells unauthorised psy-software.”. “If that is 
more like it, then Subaru is despised by many?” I said. “Not anyone can 
blame Subaru. You see, maybe some do not find him, some found him.” he 
said. I ran to another area. “See you, Cuvan.” I said, with my left eye 
winking. I briefly saw a boy with a black cape running from a area of trees 
to another. I turned back and saw the boys who payed for the signal some 
metres away with my keen left eye. One threw his arm diagonally up and 
looked at the others. I looked back and knelt down, holding my knees. 


Aquatic Hiding 


I am sitting on a block of stone held up by stacks of temple ruins in my 
nest. “What happened to me?” I said, frustrated by my appearance as I 
looked at a mirror-like structure. “I do not know.” said Clavoll. I kept on 
being frustrated by my appearance. “What happened to me?” I said, more 
louder. “I do not know!” said Clavoll. I screamed and closed my eyes 
tightly, and hunched my back and clenched my fists tightly bc Clavoll only 
says “I do not know.” when I say “What happened to me?”. I jumped up 
and down on the hill of carved stone blocks, being overwhelmed from 
looking at myself. I shouted in frustration and jerked constantly. I pushed a 
block of stone in and got off my nest through the gap where the block of 
stone is and pulled the block of stone back. I climbed down a bundle of 
stone blocks, plain, painted and carved below where I exited my nest until 
my feet are on the ground. I ran to a boy. “What happened to me?” I said. 
“You have become a transhuman. However, you have a voice.” he said. “I 
am a cyborg after all.” I said. I ran to a lake and jumped in. I held my 
breath. I am swimming, looking at the stems of lilies and frogs. I hid in a 
cave in the lake and then curled up. A 17-year-old boy lit up fireworks. I 
heard Ka-Booms. “I found out you killed a eagle.” said another boy. I swam 
out of the cave and climbed out of water. The firework-lighter looked at me. 
“T realised that I killed a eagle. I would refrain from using fireworks.” he 
said. “As I am a cyborg, I went there after I came out of the lake I dropped 
in.” I said. “I am leaving.” he said and he left. I ran and looked at a carving 
of a trident on the ground. I looked closer. I concentrated on the carving. I 
then stood up and stroked my head. I turned my head back. “Huh?” I said 


Hallucination 


I found a glowing cyan thing that resembled a tadpole, floating around. “It 
is me.” I said. Shortly the tadpole-thing morphed into a snake-thing, 
slithering on the ground. The snake-thing raised its head and slithered in the 
centre in front of me. I looked at it as if it appeared in the darkness. I tried 
to punch it before it dissolves into cyan mist. Then I realized. “That is one 
of my hallucinations.” I stated. I ran further. [am a cyberspace runner. I am 
keen and stern. And I am brainless. I thought. These days I am one of the 
last humans. 


I am laying in my nest. “So I am one of the last humans in Australia.” I 
said. I am better than you are and I am radical. I stood up and looked 
around. I looked down. I walked around. “I do not know.” said Clavoll. 
“My source code helps me understand kryptic messages.” I said. “But you 
cannot think!” said Clavoll. “No! I do not have a brain drain!” I shouted. I 
have a lot of knowledge, which makes up for my low intelligence. Finally, 
things are like Blade Runner 2049. I walked to the side near a hill of stone 
blocks and rested my head on the wall of stone blocks. “Hang on. I hear 
some boys near my nest.” I said. I exited my nest to find those boys. “You 
have broken tricks. I will see.” said a 17-year old boy. “What the-” I said. I 
pounced on him and he grabs my right shoulder. I pushed off him and he 
lunged on me. I held him up and threw him fairly further and he fell to the 
ground. I entered my nest. I stood, looking at Clavoll. “If I did not notice 
them, then I would be trapped.” I said. “I do not know.” said Clavoll. “I 
have beat one of the boys up.” I said. And I layed down in my nest again. I 
scratched my head and frowned. Then I put my arms down and sighed. “I 
do not have time because I have to leave my nest.” I said. 


Subaru Buko 


I walked in the riparian forest, looking tired. Then I jumped, looking up at a 
condor. Then I looked at the direction I am facing at. I ran and halted at a 
stance, then I shut my eyes. I jumped, breathing ice on the ground. I opened 
my eyes and scratched my head. “How is that?” I said. I wear a vest, denim 
shorts, and a hooded black leather jacket with 2 stripes around the chest and 
back, one azure above another one, which is white, and I have an armour 
plate on my left eye. I looked striking. I found Subaru walking to me. “You 
came right there.” I said. “You got to have one of my fine software.” he 
said. “You must be a pirate!” I stated. “I am not a pirate. Change your 
mind.” he said. “You better not sell those software or you will have many of 
us having those software.” I said. Subaru stood and waited for me to have 
one of his software. I refused and then pushed Subaru. “Told ya!” I said. I 
ran and found a waterfall. Otters swim on the river and brightly coloured 
birds chirp. I turned back and ran near the trees. I scratched my head and 
then my eyes are half-closed. I walked, looking around. Then my eyes are 
open again. “Woah.” I said. I ran to one of the deep areas of the riparian 
forest. I was hardly seen by anyone, although not many are near there. I ran 
out of the deep area and looked around. “They did not see me.” I said. I ran 
closer to the waterfalls. I shut my eyes again. I stayed still until I opened my 
eyes. “Heh heh heh.” I said. I looked around. 


Entering The Kingdom 


I am a strange boy. I have a lot of advantages. I found mist covering some 
of the riparian forest. I ran to the mist and kept on running. I can see 
through the mist. Then I did not stand on anything as if I am not falling in 
the sky. I pounced and then, drifted off from Australia, I writhed my arms 
and legs. 


I am floating in the vast blackness, unconscious. Then, regaining my 
consciousness, my right eye is half-open. I am voiceless until shortly after I 
fully opened my right eye. I looked around, definetely not finding anything 
in sight in that abyss with both of my eyes. I was about to have floated a 
distance but I found a entity came close to me. “Welcome to the middle of 
nowhere.” she said. “I have ended up there from a riparian forest in 
Australia.” I said. “You are recently in a blackness far away from the area 
with ground nearest to there.” she said. “What the hell is that?” I said. “This 
is a trinket. Some trinkets are jagged, some trinkets have matted and 
scratched areas, Some trinkets have ridges.” she said. She gave me that 
trinket. I thrusted fastly and got to an area with ground. I found another 
entity. “That is more like it.” I said. I saw huge structures. On them there 
are glowing wireframe tetrahedrons and icosahedrons, vermillion, brown, 
blue and pink. I ran, looking around, then I skidded to a halt. I found more 
structures. Long structures, voluminous structures, and desolate structures. 
“Did those structures be found in Australia?” I said, bewildered. My jaw 
dropped at the immense landscape. I stood still, surrounded by those 
structures. I have seen few entities, some structures and I first entered there 
after I ran in a mist in Australia, so this is more like Apocalypse WOW. 


Intruder 


I walked around that area. I see many entities. Four-legged, large ones, ones 
with jagged crests which stood on 2 dog-like legs, and flashing, whimpering 
ones which are shrouded in black mist. I found a entity. “I am Lloviant 
Macintosh Hawrdwear. I am an augmented 17-year-old boy who does not 
know a lot about there yet because I had recently arrived.” I said. The entity 
does not speak. It makes some kind of noises. “I do not understand you.” I 
said. The entity pointed at a way. “So that is the way?” I said with a bold 
expression. I went to where the entity pointed at and I looked at what 
looked like a wrecked black wireframe triangular prism. I looked around for 
entities. I turned my head back and heard a roar. The roar repeated and I ran 
closer to where I used to be before. I scanned my surroundings with my left 
eye and thought hard to find out. “Somebody is in the kingdom.” said a 
entity. I looked at him. “Is it me?” I said. He pointed at me, showing that it 
is me, I realised using my logic. “I promise I am not a stranger.” I shouted 
with scorn. “You are not welcome there. I suggest you did not came from 
the kingdom.” he said. “Do not rid this area of me! Do not rid this area of 
me! Do not rid this area of me!” I shouted loudly before entities make ease 
of it. 3 entities stood in front of me. They are purple, with four legs and 
faces covered in masks. However, I passed through them and ran further. I 
found another entity. “I have arrived there. Why are you not into listening 
me?” I said. The entity ran away from me. “Come back!” I said, running 
after the entity and then grabbed the entity. I put the entity down and ran 
further. I kept on running. These structures surround me and there are more 
as I ran. The quantity of these structures seems endless. The view from my 
eyes seems tiring. 


The Black Building 


After I ran in the vast landscape of a region with these structures. I stood on 
rocky terrain. I ran and then stood in a halt. “I ain’t no cyborg.” I said. I 
looked around and heard voices. I walked around. Finally, I saw a entity, 
which is near to me. “I am Lloviant Macintosh Hawrdwear. You will be 
there.” I said. He came to me. “I am not up to anything much. You came 
there.” he said. “We shall journey through there, we can make through that 
rocky landscape.” I said, and took a old LED torch from my pocket and 
took another one and gave it to him. He and I pressed the switch-on buttons 
on these torches and they lit up. I, along with him, walked around the rocky 
terrain where the “sky” is blackness, carrying torches. That reminds me of 
Alien Encounters, although not in the way the phantom rangers do. I kept 
on walking and made way. “Looks dreary.” I said, looking at the rocky 
landscape and blackness. “Woah. Bleak.”. I ran, leaving him and looked 
around. “I do not need a torch to journey through there. I can see in the 
dark.” I said. “You could. It was a choice to walk with those sticks.” he 
said. “They are LED torches, not sticks.” I corrected. We continue. I 
thought. I walked with him, carrying those torches. I heard a boom. The 
blackness flashed. I looked at the flashes of light. “Huh?” I said. I ran and 
looked around. I felt homesick. I would play a new EX and PT game, eat 
noodles and drink blue slushies, and sleep in my nest. I need to go back to 
Australia. Currently I have drifted off from my country and encountered 
entities. “Lloviant, over there!” he said. I ran to a massive, black building 
which loomed over me. “It is Deathtime.” I said. I entered the building and 
I ran in a endless looking corridor. I found a unique, huge door, and I 
opened it. After I entered the room of that door, I am surrounded by mist. 
At least I could make out a extravagant throne. Then I knew. I went to the 
throne of the king! 


Killing The Imposter 


I looked coldly at the king. “H-he pointed to t-that black building.” I 
stammered. “You dareth come to this room.” he said. “Why?” I whispered. 
“You will face the consequences.” he said. I found the menacing expression 
of the king. I drew my katana towards the king. The king stood from his 
throne. I tried to slash on the king’s belly but he threw black flares. I 
dodged them and launched an attack on the king. I sneaked, then I tumbled 
from a flare. “What?” I said. Then I sliced through the back of the king, and 
punched in the head of the king. The king threw more flares at me. I fell on 
the ground. Are you fine? thought Clavoll to me. I am fine. I thought. Using 
telepathy helps if I am out of home. Then I stood up, stroking my head, and 
threw my arm out into the king’s chest. The king fell, and I stood up once 
again. “Today is the day you are out. Checkmate!” I said and the king had 
died. I exited that building and ran further. I am at barren land, and ran 
around there. It took hours for me to get there, and noticed some shape. I 
recognised it. It was the real king, tied on a pole. “I am pleased to see thou.” 
he said. “Let me introduce myself. I am Lloviant Macintosh Hawrdwear. I 
just came there from Australia.” “Zorc impersonateth me to poison thy 
kingdom. I am withdrawn.” he said. “OK, I have a idea. I can cut off the 
rope with one of my katana and you can let go.” I said. And then I cut the 
rope and the king stood again. I took the king by arm and ran to where he I 
hope he could be. I patted the king by the arm and looked by the side. 
“Resistance is futile.” I said. I reflected on my hopes for the kingdom and 
having the king ruling again. I stood again and looked around. I sat down 
and looked at the king. 


Vulnerable Entities 


“Lloviant, you shall escape thy kingdom.” said the king. “What?” I said. “It 
is easy. I will grant thou traversing to Australia.” he said. “Oh, I see.” I said. 
I experienced things that seemed to come out of the Deltarune bilogy. 
Deltarune used to be extremely popular in the USA. I went to an area, and 
found a red, tentacled entity attacking entities. Those entities are running, 
wailing from the presence of that entity. “No! I would not leave it oblivion.” 
I shouted. I ran and found that entity. More and more entities, several with 
white eyelids, ran away from it. I ran and stood. The terrain is burning. That 
entity hovered out of sight. For some wierd reason there are more running 
and wailing, although that gets out of sight. I ran and found the king. “I saw 
a red, tentacled entity.” I said. The king then left me. I looked around. I do 
not see any entities. The area might be barren land. I sighed and ran further. 
Then I heard the wails again. I ran closer to the wails and trembled. “Come 
on.” I said. Then I walked and looked around again. I can see the running 
entities, who are far from me. I heard a entity saying “Run for your lives!” 
and even more wails despite that I rarely hear most of the entities. I ran 
closer and then I heard eeks from many entities. “Who are you?” I said. I 
am bewildered at the entities as when I ended up in the abyss. I will use my 
logic to find out exactly where am I. Then some of the entities are close to 
me again. The wails continued and I hear them more clearly. A entity with 
white eyelids ran so fast that he outmatches the rest of the entities. His wails 
are loud, and he looks extremely shy. I looked at him sternly and he 
accelerates much. 


Triumph 


I followed the king to that black building again. “Congratulations, Lloviant. 
The kingdom is ruled by the king again. We are celebrating that very 
moment, the moment you rid the world of Zorc, and the time you have 
found there.” said a royal guard. “You are honouring me?” I said. 
“Everyone will be honouring you.” he said. I heard something. “)Thy world 
was poisoneth by thy presence of Zorc instead of thy king. » But now 
healeth by a guardian from a place where can exist that being» He killeth 
Zorc He is not calleth a dork » All who sing, they tell thy story »Our king 
would not be a goner evermore }Zorc could have spoiled this lore) 5Who 
can save us Who can protect a mass) Is Lloviant, the cyborg, the one of a 
incognito kind)” “Big cheers for Lloviant!” said a entity. “Australia is near 
that abyss.” said the king. “Not really. According to my knowledge, 
Australia is not related to where I am and it is thanks to that mysterious mist 
that I ended up in the abyss. I wish you double the coolness.” I explained. 
And I ran. However, I do not know where I am. I am thrusting in blackness. 
I can navigate. “I can’t do?” I said. I am in the abyss again. Then I floated. 
This time, I did not see the entity I saw first. I looked around and looked 
solemn. Then I lost what I am feeling and did not expect anything. 


Before Leaving The Kingdom 


The entities are gone from my sight. I do not see fire on the terrain, this 
time. “Unfortunately, I have not yet escaped from there.” I said and I tapped 
on the ground with one foot, arms arching from my shoulders to my hips. 
Then I went to another area, as I have forgot to escape from where am I 
currently. However, the king is there, and I would have not expected that. 
“Thou saved thy kingdom, Lloviant.” he said. “What do you care about 
Dikru? I know him.” I said. “Thou have dealt with that stuff, otherwise 
everything has to go to thy superheroes. Superheroes make Dikru 
dangerous.” he said. “One thing left is... tell if it is the end of the world or 
not.”. “It is not the end of the world, I was right.” I said. I looked at him and 
ran. “If it was not me who did it, then they will be doomed.” I said. I kept 
on running and looked at many entities. “Wait.” I said. “You know you have 
low intelligence.” said a entity. I ran and then found chains. I climbed on 
the chains and then stood on a platform. I turned back and looked around. A 
lot of entities walked. I looked down and found more four-legged entities. I 
climbed down and ran. I looked around. I thought about that red entity. Are 
they also chased by that entity? “This time I could escape.” I said. I looked 
at the entities and looked up. “Stay back.” I said and noosed a huge entity 
and thrown it. Several entities eeked and ran away from the impact. 
“Nevertheless, it was not hurt.” I stated and those entities are confused. I 
ran closer to the chains and scratched my head. I looked around. I turned 
back. I sat and looked at the entities. 


Escaped From The Kingdom 


I fell on rocky sand. I stroked my head. The last thing I saw before that 
happens is the abyss. “Oh, I am sorry.” I said weakily. I am in Australia 
again. I stood up. The moment when I saw a red entity is like the first 
episode of The Watch. “T still have not came back to my nest.” I said. “You 
are planning to shop new armour on this Cyber Monday. You have probably 
forgot about it.” said Clavoll. “I know, but... ... I have been lost yesterday.” 
I said. “I have been lost in that place after I went to that mist.” “LOL. 
Situations like this are wierd.”. I have gone back to my nest. I laid down on 
those stone blocks. 


One More Thing I Have 


One more thing before the deep end of my story. The story will 
revolutionise the concept of the cyborg. It will be read by kids. I am not 
lying. However, I am years ahead from their time and most of the stuff 
(video games, tv shows etc.) I mention in this story are ancient in my time. I 
am not saying which year it was, or I am in their time. However, somebody 
(the first one who reads this story) would think those concepts of the cyborg 
in this story are starkly phantom. I bet these kids will read this story. 


The Death 


This story begins here. Turn the page for the story. 


January 


I was thinking about buying a new cyborg eye on Black Friday. I also have 
things to do on certain months this year. It is January. The presence of what 
a calendar tells to do is null. But I had fulfilled my New Year’s promise. My 
promise for this year is “Change the world”. I did not even do anything 
prominent yet, bc most of the events this week include releases of new 
cybernetics and psy-software, which the population did not buy since there 
are few humans left in Australia. Who I really might be if I am one of the 
last humans in Australia? OK. I had got used to the place I entered from the 
Abyss, killed the one who impersonated the king, and saved that place, but I 
have just spent my time in Australia for a season. What is more, the air in 
the riparian forest is more cold, which means it is late autumn. I am looking 
at Clavoll in my nest. “Hey, Clavoll. What is “Change the world”?” I said. 
“TI do not know” said Clavoll. Clavoll does not know my promise. I pushed 
a stone block and looked at the extremely black sky through the gap where 
it was. “An ancient EX and PT toy?” I shouted. I put back that stone block 
and looked at Clavoll. “There are a lot of EX and PT toys .” said Clavoll. 
EX and PT is one of Australia’s highlights. It was created by Nakada 
Salren. However Nakada Salren was already dead, and EX and PT New 
Frontiers 2022 Update is the oldest game I have. I walked to a stone block 
and sat on it, playing EX and PT It’s been so long. That game is not played 
on a kegai communicator. I am controling a mutant who defeats enemies 
and bosses and collects power-ups in my mind. I am deep in playing EX 
and PT It’s been so long when I heard the sound of the toy hovering. 
“Huh?” said the boy who used his telekinesis on that toy. 


Corroded Kyuriem Toy 


I exited my nest to find the boy. “What is the EX and PT toy?” I said. “I 
know that. It is a figure of Kyuriem. It is corroded.” he said. “Why did you 
found it?” I said. “For some wierd reason it tumbled to the ground. I found 
it. I do not know what I was doing with it.” he said. “I know. You are using 
telekinesis on that corroded toy.” I said with a sullen expression. “I did not 
know. I absolutely did not find myself hovering the EX and PT toy.” he 
said. I got “Kyuriem” and felt its abandoned surface. “They dare no longer 
play with it, and so it was back, contaminated.” I explained tenderly. I threw 
“Kyuriem” to the ground, then made that gesture you do by letting both 
your 2nd and 3rd fingers touch your palm whilst sticking your thumb, 1st 
finger and 4rth finger out. “Something already teached the community.” I 
said. I ran from the boy who used telekinesis on “Kyuriem” and, as I 
probably have kept on, I slammed at a tree. “Sorry, I did not mean to...” I 
said as I stood up and ran to another direction, which I was less clumsy. I 
sat at a lake. “Are you ready?” I said. I looked around. I fluttered my eyes. I 
stood. I found a digimon. “Have you not met me? You are my pet.” I said, 
stroking the digimon. The digimon growled quietly. I looked to the boy. I 
touched the chelonian shell of the digimon. “You followed me?” I said. The 
digimon flapped its wings (the wings look like a cross of bat and bird 
wings) and reached at me. “Seriously?” I said. The digimon opened its duck 
bill, and it revealed sharp teeth. “You must be hungry. I will give you 
meat.” I said. I pulled out a piece of digimon meat. Then I gave it to the 
digimon. I do not know why digimons make their own meat. I know that 
carnochelonians are the only animals to do so. The digimon waggled its 
Pikachu tail. 


Thanksgiving 


1 and a half months ago, I and Clavoll sat on stacks of blocks. On the top of 
the centre pile was a longbush plate with roasted turkey. “Happy 
Thanksgiving, Clavoll.” I said. “You are having a feast.” said Clavoll. I ate 
roast turkey with Clavoll. As I aped into my thanksgiving, I had a brain 
drain. “NGMI. :-S” I said. 11 months before that, I ate roast turkey and I 
heard a voice in my head. “Thanksgiving has already ended!”. I curled up in 
shyness. These things occured to me If I celebrate thanksgiving. Some boys 
look at me. “I think you feel wierd.” one boy said. I blinked and looked at 
the boy. “OK. I found a floating Kyuriem.” I said. “Huh?” he said. I went to 
my nest. I sat in my nest playing EX and PT It’s been so long. “You have 
EX and PT games.” said Clavoll. “I play them. Heh heh.” I said when I 
paused. Then I continued playing EX and PT It’s been so long. When I 
completed 52 semistages, 9 demistages, and 24 hemistages, I stood up and 
opened my eyes. “I thought I took damage.” I said. Nowadays, there are 
force-feedback games of its kind. EX and PT had its licensed Mega Bloks 
before Pokemon. At the arrival of Mega Construx, Pokemon appeared 
although Mega Bloks EX and PT have not ended. “This is totally 
awesome!” I said. “I think you are sleeping.” said Clavoll. I laid. I looked 
around. I blinked. Then I sat again. I looked to the left. I looked bored. I 
looked to Clavoll. I thought on playing EX and PT It’s been so long. 


We Do Not Need Screens Anymore 


I ran in the riparian forest. I looked at a boy. “You may have met some 
boys.” he said. “Hey! Have you overlooked me like some wierd git?” I said. 
I threw my arm at him. Then I stood. “I must be somewhere.” I said. I 
looked around. I ran through the deep areas of riparian forest. I like life 
these days bc it reminds me of that ancient book called The Day The 
Screens Went Blank. The remaining human population (including me) no 
longer need to use screens bc they are in the barrier after humans and before 
inhumans. However, they chat, react and play games. The book is sarcastic, 
though. I looked around. I am sneaky bc of the riparian forest at night. I am 
wide awake. Huh? I thought. Caught ya! thought some boy. Get off me! I 
thought. I was been found by someone. I ran further. I looked around. I do 
not see anything. I ran at another way. I still do not see anything. I ran 
north. I stood, looking shy. “Where am I?” I said. I blinked. I looked 
around. Clavoll? I thought. I do not know. thought Clavoll. Clavoll does not 
know as well. “Fortunately I have not found those boys.” I said. I sat and 
looked tired. My ribs can be seen if my jacket and vest was pulled off. 
Looking at my ribs make me extremely shy. I looked around. Eagles peck 
me. I turned back and looked at them. A lynx ran to me. I looked absent- 
mindedly at the animals. “Uh...” I said. I looked at a eagle. I stood up. “I 
did not-” I began to say. I ran fast. I looked around. I stood and turned back. 
I finally saw anything. Stealth works. 


Force-Feedback EX and PT 


I am lying in my nest. “So, being a sensational children’s series, EX and PT 
took the world by storm.” I said. “Lloviant.” said Clavoll. “I was right. I 
understand what EX and PT is.” I said. I thought about my epic gaming 
skills. I looked at Clavoll. “Why you did not play EX and PT games?” I 
said. “I do not know.” said Clavoll. “I am thinking about my progress on 
EX and PT It’s been so long.” I said. I stood up. There used to be EX and 
PT games played on kegai communicator. I play EX and PT games in my 
mind. I recognize all the aspects of EX and PT and I am entirely used to this 
franchise. “I will play.” I said, and I play EX and PT It’s been so long. My 
mutant faces semistages. I thought hard. Then I looked like I am sleeping, 
but I am sitting. “Take that, Scizorite!” I said, as I mentally controlled my 
mutant to attack a Scizorite in the game. “But-” Clavoll started. “I am just 
playing EX and PT.” I said. My mutant took damage. “Ow.” I said. I paused 
and laid. I drinked a blue slushie and threw the cup on a block. I sat again, 
my right hand on my goggles. “Insane.” I said. I left my nest and ran 
through my home. I skidded to a halt. I looked straight to my riparian forest 
surroundings. Then I ran. I stood and looked around. “I do not feel like a 
human.” I said. I scanned. I found some boys. “I do not think you-” said a 
boy. “What are you doing?” I said. The boy did not know what I am going 
to do. I looked stern. “So you have a lack of idea.” I said. I walked and 
looked around. I turned back. I grinned. 


Lambaru 


I am standing at temple ruins. “I knew that!” I said. I ran. Somehow, I 
tumbled. “Ow.” I said. I stood up. “You mean I am there?” I said. “I do not 
know.” said Clavoll. “I want Ankha Zone.”. “I am not showing you, but it is 
hard.” I said. I ran and skidded to a halt. I thought about playing chess with 
a human from before the transitional phase. I won. I found a Longbush 
statue. “What do you want from me, Digimon Warrior?” I said. Then I 
found stone blocks. I looked around. “I do not know.” said Clavoll. I ran 
along with Clavoll. I turned back. “I am right there.” I said. A weasel ran to 
me. “Good boy.” I said to the weasel as I patted it. I held it in my hands and 
it hissed. “What are you looking at?” I said. “You have that behavior.”. The 
weasel is more tame than I expected. It does not run from my grasp. It is 
almost as if it was my pet. The little lambaru put its paws on my mouth. I 
blushed shyly and did not speak. I threw it off and looked at it fiercely. 
“That was mean of you! You tried to make me refrain from speaking!” I 
roared like a lambaru from the eclipse. I wondered if lambaru really exist. 
Each lambaru has a glowing blue divine fang (That means they can kill 
building pests in severe situations, right?). But the land of the lambaru are 
waiting to be stood on by someone like me, someone who enters an 
extracosmic area, someone who is... I saw broken decorations. “Wait! This 
sacred building is intricately decorated!” I said. “I do not know” said 
Clavoll. My eyes widen. “Hey...” I whimpered. 


Is That Drugs? 


“T am sorry.” I said. “I am sorry for myself.”. I am pwned. It looks like I 
maltreated myself. I went to the riparian forest. “I probably need to play EX 
and PT.” I said. A few boys look at me. I am curled up. I ran to my nest. 
Whilst playing EX and PT It’s been so long, I am really tired this time. “Are 
you okay?” said Clavoll. “I am okay.” I said. “You look like you are dying.” 
said Clavoll. “Being a retard makes me for the worse. Leave me away. I just 
need to play EX and PT.” I whispered. I am back in the game, and I have to 
defeat a boss. I struggled to defeat him. When I finished the boss battle, I 
opened my eyes, looking dazed. “Let me go.” I said. “You are difficultly 
tired.” said Clavoll. I slept longer than average, and woke up. It was as if I 
took marijuana (Actually, it is not marijuana.what is it?). I still walk as slow 
as when I arrived at my nest before my sleep. I thought I am going to faint. 
I fluttered my eyes and then my eyes got wide when I saw more riparian 
forest trees. I ran fast and I fully awoke. I curled up. I tried not to lose my 
mind. 


My Death 


“T am actually do not hate it.” I said relievedly. “I just got dead!”. The 
temporary problem is actually a minor ailment. I am changing, and in some 
cases I cannot control changes of me. I had a wierd tiredness. I looked at the 
ruined trees. “It is a hell of a riparian forest in great condition.” I said. The 
riparian forest tends to be damaged. What is like to be an eco warrior? I am 
not sure what did that. Maybe many did not see it and humanity is almost 
extinct. These days enviromental problems do not matter anymore, since 
the population of Pan-Irealandic Australia have advanced to the diamond 
age. This is the diamond age. I knew the year is 2119. I ran to a boy. “Leave 
me away. You are covered in dust.” he said. “Can you please refrain from 
nagging me?” I said. “I am an EX and PT gamer.”. “I did not play EX and 
PT games. Your clothes are tattered.” he said. I pushed him and stood at 
him. “Why you do not play EX and PT games?” I said. “Because I have not 
installed EX and PT games. I know EX and PT.” he said. My feathery 
wings formed from my back and I flew. I stood on a branch of a riparian 
forest tree. I looked at the velociraptors far below where I am. At least I am 
not going to fall. My bionic eye got blind, so I have to use my human eye to 
see. I could fly to another tree. It means I stood on the nearest tree to where 
I started. Then I divebombed on Subaru Buko. Then he held me and he 
teleported. 


Junk Pile 


I ended up in a junk pile. I crawled out and Subaru Buko is in the riparian 
forest. I found an EX and PT Dinodex toy. I pressed the power button and it 
switches on. This toy is over 100 years old. Why the batteries cannot 
expire? Wierd. I navigated through the mutants library. It has over 1000 
mutants. I found the entry for Kyuriem. I read the entry and switched the 
toy off. I threw the toy off and sat. I need a human touch. But I have to 
teleport to the riparian. I tried to teleport, but I entered force-feedback 
inside an disposed hexapod. It walked, controlled by my mind. It ran as fast 
as I should. “Why am I a hexapod?” it said, looking at one of its legs. It was 
as if an oddly-shaped, mouthless animal is me. It looked at its appearance in 
disbelief. “It is not me!” I shouted to prove that I am not a hexapod. I ran 
and navigated. The area seems endless. I cannot see a riparian forest tree. I 
had to run further so I will be far from the hexapod who pretended to be me. 
I do not pant. I can run tirelessly. I deactivated the hexapod and then I did 
not control it with my mind. I ran for long. I cannot take it anymore. This is 
making me feel still tired bc I have pure humanity inside me, but I have to 
do it as I have not teleported. 


Breaking A Fence 


I blindly collided on a fence. I fluttered my eyes and I saw a sign. The sign 
says, on the top, “DEAD END” on the top and “This is an isolated area” on 
the bottom and, on the bottom, the same message, but in Australian. I 
finally saw mountains and riparian forest far in front of me. I could run to 
the riparian. Diamonds grow on my knuckles. I rammed the fence with my 
fists and the fence broke nearly as easily as paper. The diamonds dissolve 
into my knuckles. This fence is 30 years old, so I can break it instantly. I ran 
and tried to be where Subaru Buko teleported me to a junk pile. 


Shooting A Security Hexapod 


I am in my nest. I play EX and PT It’s been so long. My mutant faces 
enemies. I concentrated as fast as I could and defeated lots of enemies. I 
still have progress to do. I open my eyes and stood up. “Loading...” I said 
and I flew out of my nest, ready to see the directions my UI shows (This 
feature was first used by iOS 15). My SoftNav told me the instructions each 
time I followed a direction. Then I landed on the area with a black and 
yellow fence around it. A security hexapod stood in front of the boy who 
used telekinesis on “Kyuriem”. “Kid, this object should be in a junk pile 
instead of being floated using telekinesis.” it said. “I do not have an idea 
why I did this.” he said. “You cannot say you are not sure.” it said. “This 
object is corroded and it already must be junk.”. “What are you doing with 
him?” I chimed. “He did not dispose it. I will send a several hexapods to 
hold him and make him dispose it.” it said. I do not have autism. I am 
brainless and I have a brain-like thing, so I am immune to autism. And I am 
a dead man. The remaining population of Australia do not get autism 
anymore bc they have brain-like things instead of brains. I took a gun out of 
my back and pushed the trigger. A holo-plasteel bullet thrusted through the 
hexapod. The hexapod fell, its legs flailing around. The head of the hexapod 
bounced off the main module and collapsed in pieces. The hexapod 
exploded in a splash of liquid electronics. “I am sorry for shooting a 
security hexapod.” I said. “I am sure he told me I have to dispose a 
Kyuriem figure.” he said. “I cannot shoot security hexapods. You are 
seeked by a network so a security hexapod went there.” I said. “I found one 
of the last ancient things that could have been in a junk pile.” he said. “We 
had overcame hexapods and being in a junk pile with the power of EX and 
PT.” I said. 


What EX and PT Means To Us 


I am back in my nest. “We should respect EX and PT.” I said. “I had shot a 
security hexapod, but I would not be a criminal.”. “I do not know.” said 
Clavoll. “EX and PT is truer to us than industrial stuff.” I said. “I had done 
an act like an EX and PT mutant. I had stabbed the imposter king with one 
of my katana. A big improvement is that I shot a security hexapod, like an 
EX and PT mutant kills an enemy. But I have to go. I still need more time.”. 
I left my nest and ran. 


Robocops Will Be Back 


I am in the lost zone. I think it is composed of indigo and pink clouds. I 
floated and activated a radar through there. A network in Australia 
responded to that. I floated out of the lost zone and entered the riparian. My 
helmet is a different thing to activating a radar. It is a radar helmet. I 
stunned a digimon with a stun gun and found out that hexapods are 
triggered by my radar activation. I could be Robocop one day. I knew who 
to shoot when I need to, yet that is a milestone in the cruel kill-or-be-killed 
instinct. Which means. I have to kill. Maybe the police will accept humans 
again when I join the security hexapods. I feel the cold wind blowing on my 
jacket. I thought I need a warmer jacket. 


There! 


EXandPTmemes 


Into The Metaverse 


This is the last story in the Last Human Stories. Turn the page for this story. 


Killer Snow 


I rode on a speedcarriage. I left the seat and ran in the riparian forest. I 
stood at a halt. I have rode a speedcatriage across the mesa of Japan. I 
always never have rode a speedcarriage across a mesa. Recently, all of the 
humans are in a riparian. Before the apocalypse, some speedcartriage 
owners rode on the mesa of Japan. Even though I am a human, I am a tengu 
(Tengus are not human). Actually, am I a tengu or a human? I am a human. 
Ulisse. ess I am half-human. I am a hybrid... ... What? I am a tengu, not a 
human? My wings grow from my back. I flew. I am a tengu? I am a 
human... ...I... ...am I a tengu, a human as a tengu, or not a human? I 
refrain from flying and stood. I am a tengu, or, am I a human? My wings 
shrink back into my back. I killed the imposter king and shot a security 
hexapod, and snow falls on the riparian. This March, I will find snow. Also 
when snow crashes. LOL. I ran on the sludge on the terrain of the riparian. 
The trees are covered in frost. Then I dropped on the ground. I stood up, 
dazed. This is not fun. I put a glowing, light steel blue sphere through my 
throat and swallowed it. I am sleepy. My left eye is closed, and the iris of 
my right eye shrank. I curled up, my right eye closing. It was if I am being 
killed for real, destructing my heart. I became numb and my belly glowed. I 
wish I would not be frozen. The snow beneath me melted and I sunk down 
to the ground. I tried to breathe, and the sphere floated up and was 
extinguished. I thrusted to the surface and puked water as I gasped for 
breath. I held my breath and thrusted to the ground and thrusted further 
across, snow melting in front of me as if I am drilling to make tunnels 
quickly. I thrusted to the surface, even though the snow is thicker. I crawled 
out of the aquatic tunnel, and put snow back to the hole I made. The trees 
are not there. The area is desert, even though it is snowing. The hole still 
did not freeze. I am not going to irrigate. 


Entity From The Kingdom? 


I closed my eyes. I sat on the snow. There are more snow than trees. There 
is colder than where I was previously. I think I need a fur-pelt nanosuit. 
Then I stood up, opened my eyes. Lioviant is there. “Stay back.” I said. I 
punched an entity who left the kingdom and went there. Actually, it was 
false. I punched in front of me. I closed my eyes again. That is not the way 
to go to the metaverse. My eyes open. Clavoll came there. “Saakhen did it!” 
said Clavoll. “It was not Saakhen who did it. It was Wesisi.” I said. I closed 
my eyes. But I already went to the metaverse. 


Light Steel Blue Sphere 


I am curled up, sleepily. I am holding another glowing, light steel blue 
sphere. It warmed my chest. My right eye flutters. I am so cold that I am 
dying. The heat from the sphere did not emanate, but it felt the least tepid. I 
did not stand up. The air is cold, and the snow did not look pale, but the 
glow of the sphere illuminated the snow around me. It is a night when snow 
is there. I stood up, sedatedness in my eyes. I walked with the sphere. The 
sphere warmed me so much that I can walk. The cold wind blew. I would 
die. “Wait.” I said. “The riparian is drying up, even though it snows.”. I ran 
and took more spheres. I curled up. I got less cold. Some of the metaverse 
users are killer trollers and their victims. I am not killed by a troller, but I 
use the metaverse. I own Croquet Microverse in my laptop, and I use it. I 
put on my eyestrap. I am in the same maze. A crawling, veins-like avatar 
approached close to me. “Who you fricking are?” I said, pointing at it.It 
does not react. I ran and stayed away from it. 


Eyestrap 


I walked in a maze. An interior of a building which does not have an 
exterior. I ran in paths, and I am confused. “Hey! That is my eyestrap!” I 
said, finding my eyestrap. I have opened my eyes. I actually did not went to 
the metaverse. Was I thinking? I put my eyestrap on. Then I walked in a 
maze, for real. When I had ran in paths, the maze still looks endless. “T 
fricking am not in the riparian.” I said. I ran the way near back. I ran 
another way. I ran to where I was and back. This maze is bigger than that 
percentage. A part of this maze got scrunched. I have to be a hibernate. I am 
curled up. I put my eyestrap off my eyes and then sat. “Hey.” I called out. 
But my brothers are not there. I stood up. My left eye is closed and my right 
eye is half closed. I got sleepy again. My movements got slower and my 
right eye flutters. “I-I-I...” I tried to say. My right eye closes and I curl up. 
Then my consciousness regains. My right eye opens. I am still voiceless. I 
am playing freezing. The iris of my right eye shrank. Then I close my right 
eye. I am starting to look lifeless. If did not get off the snow, then I will die, 
for real. I stood up, my right eye fluttering. “I need to...” I said sleepily but 
risingly mystifiedly. I walked in a trance. I shiver, almost alive. 


More Freezing Than The Riparian 


I went to the icy glacier of the lake of Japan (much like a sea). The air is 
colder there, and I felt an intense chill on my back. I penetrated in front of 
me and I dived. I tried to not die. I am bluing. My left eye is closed and my 
right eye is closing. I need to go back to the surface before my 
consciousness can never get back. I crawled out slowly, hardly able to open 
my right eye. I opened my right eye. I stood up. I blithered and ran, my 
heart pounding. The iris of my right eye is so little that I look far more 
Sleepy than average. “Erm-er-er-erm...” I barely could make out a word. I 
trembled. The spheres are destroyed so I got another sphere. I put it on my 
chest. The iris of my right eye grew extremely big. I rarely spoke. I got 
warmer. I ran, still sleepy. “Hey... ... I-I could go back!” I said. 


I Need Heat 


I am in the riparian. I am more sleepy. I walked slowly. I am voiceless 
again. I cannot be able to take a sphere. My eyestrap put on automatically. I 
am in the maze. I ran. Then I swam in a transparent cuboid of walk-through 
graphics, the wierdest thing I saw in the metaverse. It reminds me of The 
Abyss. Imagine swimming in a cuboid like that! I mainly use Croquet 
Nanoverse. When I walked for 8 hours, I am in a incinerator. My eyes are 
fully opened. In order to not kill myself, I stopped breathing (my oxygen is 
provided by my drip) and I did not say. Several minutes later, I got sleepy 
again, so I flew and left the incenerator. I am back in the riparian. That 
worked and I wierdly thought I cannot stay on the ground anymore, so I still 
flew. I picked up a Sega Genesis from deep in the snow. How did it get 
there? Possibly by delivery by spacecraft? Thank my high lambaru that I 
did not live in the nineties. I kept it in my nest. 


Wesisi 


I saw the latest chat message shown on my mind. It read: Wednesday 8 
March, 2119 Hibernates Ravaging Hallwall Humans came back from the 
metaverse as hibernates, wreaking havoc in Hallwall At the start of March 
this year, hibernates went to the reality, and not much of their former selves 
remained. The metaverse was believed to not involve cyborgs until the year 
2042, when a metaverse user was suspected as sacrificing himself to EX 
and PT, because he became a cyborg as part of his routine to be loyal to the 
franchise that is ‘the tree of life of the metaverse’. But the metaverse is 
merging with reality. These hibernates, recently sleeping, got the chance to 
be communicated, but so far, Saakhen has been unable to communicate with 
them. They are rendered to be also in the metaverse in the hope that an 
being born in the metaverse will communicate with the altered. What is 
more ruining is that they had got the ability to penetrate materials 45% as 
tough as a diamond. The architects of Hallwall use bricks, which are far less 
durable than diamonds/diamondoids and can be crushed in a 16th of a 
second, but the hibernates have glitched only one acre of the metaverse. 
What I surveyed is that a member of the Singularity knew the secrets of the 
amok hibernates. He never showed to the overseer, because this problem 
depends on a failsafe way telepathically to one day ignite into a way out. 
The hibernates have something to do with the metaverse mind quest, 
headed by Adair Suru. EX and PT It’s been so long Rejected After Massive 
Attack A group of nanotech molecules have fought for the superiority of the 
game in the EX and PT series that launched 2 years ago, EX and PT It’s 
been so long. The developers of the game hid it and discarded it in order to 
make The EX and PT Company not-so-ruined. The chief executive officer 
of The EX and PT Company said that nanite attacks will never happen 
again and so the next EX and PT game will be nanite-proof. More of this 
article tomorrow. Bat-flyer crashes in pit Toby Cault crashed in a pit after 
taking his 80th flight on Monday. He has not been seen since. Crocodile 
saves frogs A crocodile in a mangrove swamp in the state of Japan saved 
frogs from an amphibian-eating pterosaur. The crocodile is brave and keeps 
the frogs from predators. Frenzy Furry-Haired Boy A feral human 
sabotaged the motherboard of the neighbourhood of Vulu. Technicians say 


that this boy is anonymous, but he came from the riparian. He crushed 
about 9M circuits and 50 casings on February the 25th. As a result of his 
sabotage, 130 hexapods are broken or exploded and at least 250 receivers 
are destroyed. SLAUGHTERING MEGAHEXAPODS Megahexapods 
slashed 5000 people in Warszawa, Poland. They are believed to be built for 
happy purposes. They also communicate on the metaverse. CLASSIFIED 
ADS MASKED GUARDS required Apply to Zamu, Blackthrone, Rodinia 
WANTED: 100-year-old EX and PT toys and video games. Write to Ryn 
Psy, Antharos Riparian, Japan, P.I.A. FOR SALE: Crusher nanomouthwear, 
Cade Stephens, 735-95 TITANIC DEMON SALE. Quick tetrahedrons, 
flapper entities and more! One day only! Wednesday 8th, Blackthrone. FOR 
SALE: Elemental cuffs. Improved and enhanced. Seth Carmine, Antarctica. 
REGEN drink urgently needed by vulnerable reconaissance watrior. 
Genuine offers only. 1985-55-9 When I ended reading the message, it is a 
moonless, eerie night. I am of the preternatural. Back to the story. I left my 
nest and ran. Wesisi came. “Bring back my katana!” I shouted. “I need 
them. You have thought that you walk in the metaverse, you have thought 
that you create parts of the metaverse, and you have thought the metaverse 
does not belong to one. The metaverse belongs to me.” said Wesisi. I took 
my katana from him. I am 50% human, 50% animatronic. I am a hibernate, 
but an innocent one. 


EX and PT 


I put on my eyestrap. I ran in the maze. I found hibernates. They have 
mouth armor. “You need to be pro-reality. It does mean that we still talk 
about EX and PT.” I said. 


Game Killer 


I am the ultramodern Intrepid Ivor. I watched Underwater. This film is new 
(actually, old). I noticed similarities to The Abyss, but the graphics are 
better. Then I played EX and PT Divinestorm, the newest EX and PT game. 
I slept through it, until I was woken by a membraned avatar who is 
attacking my mutant. The level is dissolving into emptiness, and the UI 
turns null. I opened my eyes and stood. 


Dissolving Wesisi 


I put on my eyestrap. Wesisi floated. “You cannot make yourself part of the 
metaverse. It requires many avatars and a hibernate to possess the 
metaverse.” he said. “The metaverse belongs to the public.” I said in an 
infernal tone. I deleted nearly Wesisi, then almost Wesisi, then all of Wesisi. 
Wesisi is so fake that it was the best killing. Good ol’ Zuck is my idol. He 
governs the metaverse. I put off my eyestrap. I watch the newest episode of 
Stranger Things. I do not have Netflix, but streaming Stranger Things is 
smuggled. An ideal way to watch Stranger Things in the Apocalypse. In the 
snowy night, while I watch Stranger Things, I heard a splash of snow and 
breaking of bones. I left my nest to see. A snowplower treaded on the 
ground. Corpses of animals, some broken, lie everywhere. We should have 
not killed animals. 


Killer Snowplower 


All the Last Human Stories are lowered-tone diaries. I am not shocked by 
the snowplower that killed the animals in the riparian.It does not have eyes, 
and only prowls every part of the low air in the riparian. 


